The War 


Lasted 1 hr 
And only 2 
Of us died 


Fucking 
A camel. 


Celebrations 
Dedications 
Parades con 


Tinuing RATTATAHT7AH! 
For years in all The 
Yellow Media 


Ribboned Hysteria why 
Even good news 
Had to be censored. 


What you see in 


lots of American faces, 
character- 


less,men at any rate, 
the terror they ice slowly 
Caponizing till the stock 


bottom line: They're 
merely shook, 


wattles and chins, 
retiring as women, 


fiercely alone,a 
pudding Monseur 


Death sucks up. 


The Unified Theory 


I fear the whores' 
latitudes where 
down go I 


a street and they express 
Come on in here you! 
"The old li 


brary, bibliotique? 
Is it this way?" 


You might say 


that. 


wit, 
the word 
you say 
less 


ening another. 


Fire One 


I like it when a woman 
zaps the shit from you 
then seems solicitious 


bringing gifts to keep 
you as her mental ward 


with hopes you'll snap 
back thoroughly enough 
to efficiently arrange 


A Woman 


can stamp rage 
onto a moment 
Saying: Don't 


come anywhere 
this mood! 


NEAR 


Or Are They Like Men? 


Do they BELIEVE 
the seizing when 
it's ruling them? 


The Aesthetic: a definition drawn in real time 


Itza Wunnerful World when 
any SLOB inabowlin jacket 
Cin makamovie,sighing of CRAFT whiles 


TV-queried by this somethin in a tie. 
Throw a snake in they'd claw to fuck it. 


The Dithering Tradesman 


The world's not the 
telling of it,fun 


y trade where- 
in you can't worry 
the Light 


rain and sun, 
those subtle ways 


night comes,whatever 
moon,asail or trim 


within the sabled rush 
of fragrances. 


The Decorative Arts 


While wrapping 
you abstracted 
being 
thrust in 
Side ribbons, 
awaiting 


lust. 


